THE EDITOR | 


BACKSTAGE BACKSTAGE TELLS THE 
un. uch is Pe. stuff and a Without the stuf, + BEAR FACTS 


would never be mailed and we have the Tour Guides to thank for this chore. | 
The last issue was mailed to four thousand five hundred of us, and we caught | 
part of the action during a period when one of the groups were enveloped in ን ምንች” NG | 


their work. In the lobby of the University of Disneyland, they are, from left birds. no trees, no ዳር 


to right: CONNIE SWANSON, SUSIE FULLER, PATTI FLAHERTY, N ከ... 
MONIQUE BARNETT, CAROL DAYUS, AIDA OLACHEA.The man in the mer ic behind us and the Christmas | 


middle seems to be enjoying it all. Season is ahead of us. Some of us, 
| | sorry to say, tend to slacken a little, 
but the majority of us keep up the 
same spirit we had during the sum- 
mer. And there will be a lot of events 


BACKSTAGE planned to boost our high spirits. I 
DISNE Yr, AND hope most of you go to the Fall Film 


Festival to see some of the films which 

are backgrounds for many of our at- | 

tractions. It makes you more aware of | 
| 
| 


your job. Did you notice that brave, 
VOL. 4, NO. 3. FALL, 1965 trustworthy, loyal, handsome, talented 


Published quarterly by the Disneyland Recreation Club, Disney- A ን COE 2252287১৯৩০ | 
land, Calif. Reprint of material only upon written approval of of Flubber”? Very talented comedian | 
Disneyland, 1313 Harbor Blvd., Anaheim, California. if I do say so myself, and I do say so | 


myself. 
Editor Wally Boag ES 


Editorial Coordinator Gary Fravel | 
WE NEED CONTRIBUTIONS | | 


Art Production Ralph Kent 
BACKSTAGE DISNEYLAND PAYS 


Phil Bauer 
Suck only compliments FOR CONTRIBUTIONS 
But we want YOU to contribute to 


Jared Lee 
Roy Williams YOUR magazine. 
PHOTOS 


Production Assistant Adell Davis 
Photography Charles Nichols 
Renie Bardeau STORIES 
ITEMS 
Mail to Wally Boag c/o 


Wally Boag 
Golden Horseshoe 


Copyright Walt Disney Productions 


One 


Greetings and salutations from 
Food Service. This is the first writing 
for one of the newest organizations 
in Disneyland. Just for the name one 
might guess what we do. We prepare 
the delectable goodies for the Tahitian 
Terrace, Tiki Juice Bar, Plaza Pavil- 
ion, Plaza Inn, and last but certainly 
not least, the Employee’s Cafeteria. It 
takes over four hundred and fifty 
people to prepare the food for these 
establishments. 

Having read the last three issues 
of “Backstage Disneyland,” I haven’t 
heard a word about what must be one 
of our most perplexing and amusing 


problems—NAMES. Yes, as you know 


we are by law a first name organiza- 
tion. It is supposed to make for a 
more comfortable atmosphere, and it 
does. But it still creates some amusing 
problems. First of all, most parents 
teach their children that their elders 
and superiors are to be addressed as 


Mr. or Mrs. but shortly after I started 


working at Disneyland I said hello 
to Mr. Smith (Bob). I was promptly 
reminded that his name was Bob 
and that the only “Mr.” in the Park 
was “Mr. Toad.” 

This is all well and good but in 
Food Service we have four Bobs who 
are supervisors, three of them are in 
and out of the Plaza Pavilion fre- 
quently and as a result many a per- 
son has asked for Bob-the-supervisor 
and gotten the wrong one. This sit- 
uation doesn’t just exist with super- 
visors but others as well. We have 
eleven John’s (Editor’s Note: Now 
you know why the plumbers are al- 
ways in the cafeteria), ten James’s 
(Jim’s), six Susan’s, several Frank’s, 
Gary’s, Sandy’s and even two Eric’s. 

As if this isn’t bad enough, we also 
have two sets of look alike twins. They 
are JOHN and ROBERT CASS and 
HARRY and BARRY HARRIS. The 


Cass Brothers are both bus men at 


the Plaza Pavilion and if it weren’t 
for the fact that Bob wears glasses 
it would be impossible to tell them 
apart. HARRY and BARRY HARRIS 
pose an even greater problem. They 
both work at the Plaza Inn, look 
exactly alike, and their names even 


sound somewhat the same. How peo- 


ple can tell them apart is a mystery 
to me. . 

We have famous people visiting the 
Park now and then, and no one is 
really surprised to hear that Eliza- 
beth Taylor and her husband are 
nearby, but it does seem strange to 
walk up to the cook at the Pavilion 
and say Hi! to Robert Montgomery 
or Gary Moore. We also have a Carol 
Baker, an outstanding Hostess at the 
Tahitian Terrace. And of course who 
could forget the name of our Plaza Pa- 
vilion Supervisor, DALLAS (Texas) 
DENVER (Colorado) BIXLER (Cal- 
ifornia). 

All in all though the names and the 
perplexities caused by them simply 
added to all the fun we had this sum- 
mer. We feel sad to have so many of 
the people gone now. We really had a 
great team this summer. 


FAN NOTES FROM 
FAN TAS YLAND 


Tencennial Summer — Fantasyland — What A Season! 
Capacity crowds, records broken, and for a very good reason. 
Good crews, hired early, orientation was fine. 

Larry Miller in the lead, put them straight on the line. 

John Catone and Broney Ciesluk cracking the whip, 

In this the Kingdom of Magic, by the Old Pirate Ship. 

In the Wonderland of Alice were Bobby J. and Gary Kirk too, 


And blonde Linnette Kimmel to add to the crew. 
Venita Wolfe as Alice, was almost a fixture, 
Has now departed to play in a Tommy Kirk picture. 


On Midgets, Mike O’Brien was doing fine, 

Tom Ravenscroft on Motor Boats, had a whale of a time. 
Next Storybookland, to which all girls aspire, 

With Ray Malson, Herb Ersham, and Vincent McGuire. 
Stanis LaFortune had Mr. Toad on the run. 

He’s been here you know for nine years plus one. 

Flying on Peter Pan was the tall Clarence Parker, 
Driving old Casey, the shorter Harold Darter. 

At the Castle, Diane Theil was the girl of the house, 


BY BOB HANNA 


Last year she was Storybookland's famous blonde mouse. 


On Snow White and party planning for she’s and he’s, 

Ron Doyle, all recovered from his tangle with skiis. 

Ed Weber on nights, kept his feet on the ground, 

While Carrousel’s Al Keipans went round and round. 

Jack May and Ron Heminger did well on the Cups, 

While Al Poemoceah on Dumbo had his downs and his ups. 
This leaves the Skyway, its capacity doubled, 

Joe Derkowski in Tomorrowland refused to be troubled. 
The waiting line shortened, the guests, they were happy, 
To ride in the buckets, so modern and snappy. 


At Fantasyland Station, the gain was pure gold, 
Al Vail in short pants was a sight to behold. 
So summer has ended, but never the tide 
Of fun-loving guests all eager to ride 
ከፀ many attractions Uncle Walt has in store, 
New and exciting with surprises galore. 
So keep on your toes, don’t relax for this reason, 
Fall Parties — Thanksgiving — The Holiday Season. 


Two 


ይሃ TOM 
MURPHY 


Since our last effort(?) at getting 
together the news from Celebrity 
weve been busy, and Denver, our 
Mile-hi bastion, has been an eventful 
place. 

Everyone here is still talking about 
our new basement installation which 
opened August 15th, the Celebrity 
Raceways, a model-car racing cen- 
ter. Featuring three big International 
Class tracks, the Raceways are the 
biggest installation of its kind in the 
world! ! If you were all out here, we 
know, too, that you would agree, that 
the plush carpeting, warm and at- 
tractive color schemes, and lighting 
in “daylight” brightness, give our 
place the finest decor of any like 
model-car center anywhere. And why 
not! When the complete design was 
in the hands of JACK “TOO-LOOSE” 
OLSEN of Disneyland. This affable 
guy, known in your local circles as 
the “Scourge of Newport Bay,” did 
his usual tremendous job of meeting 
deadlines, cutting red tape, simply by 
the use of our 1008] Irish labor mar- 
ket, to get our place open on time. 

In other news of interest, on July 
11th last, Celebrity held its first an- 
nual employee’s picnic at nearby 
White Sands Beach Club. The affair 
was capably handled by our C.E.R.A. 
(Celebrity Employee’s Recreation As- 
sociation) group, and a tremendous 
chicken dinner was catered by Head 
Chef, big MAX SLOAN. The whole 
gang competed in round robin com- 
petition in Volleyball and Whiffle-ball 
(baseball played with a plastic ball 
and bat, so no one should lose teeth, 
a la WALLY BOAG). After at least 
two hours of physical bion-letting by 
everyone, CAROL LESKO’s Swim- 
ming Pool Gang emerged triumphant 
in Volleyball, and MAX SLOAN’s 
Food and Beverage Team won the 
final exciting game of Whiffle-ball, 
1-0, over VAN FRANCE' Misfits. 
Van, University of Disneyland Prexy 
and visiting Leprechaun, made three 
people disappear from Max’s team 


Three 


during the game, by putting his finger 
beside his name and reciting an an- 
cient Druid curse, but Max’s gang, 
well-fed and well-carbonated, still 
were the Champions. Both winning 
teams were awarded handsomely en- 
graved, mink-lined, gold-plated Cham- 
ber pots, which are now proudly on 
display in the Swimming Pool and 
our Celebrity Lounge. Next activity 
planned by C.E.R.A. is a mid-October 
Masquerade Ball at the Park Lane 
Hotel roof. 

In final news, Chef MAX SLOAN, 
a fine golfer in this area, has just won 
the Club Championship at Wilshire 
Country Club, a nearby course on 
South Colorado Blvd. Max survived 


through six grueling matches to win 


the trophy. 


10-4 FRO 
SECURITY 
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Now that the summer season is 
over, why not take a walk around the 
Park and see the new posts Security 
has. Stop by the Construction Gate 
and say “hello” to JOHN STEVEN- 
SON who has been directing trafhe 
from J. 8. ALLEN’s office to the 
future New Orleans section. Boy, 
what a hole in the ground John has 
in that section. Move over to West 
Gate and say “hello” to GEORGE 
MUSACHIA. Did any of you know 
that his real first name refers to a 
sroup of angels? No, not that kind, 
but the kind we all hope to meet at 
the Golden Gate. 

The second shift on West Gate is 
run by our own ZANE GRAY, OTIS 
GODDARD. While on vacation this 
summer, Goddard and the Governor 
of Arizona had a nice little chat to- 
gether. They don’t call him “Sage- 
brush Otis” for nothing. MILTON 
PITTS will be at Winston Gate most 
of the year. The gate opens at 7:00 
a.m. and closes at 5:45 p.m. Can that 
Milton direct those dump trucks? 
They really roll thru the gate. 


At the new Ball Road Gate you 
have that man from the south, MYLES 
CLOWERS. This is our new 24 hour 
gate next to the Global Van & Stor- 
age Building. You can always hear 
the music from their building. No 
wonder Myles is in such a happy 
mood all the time. On the second shift 
AL BIERMAN runs Ball Road Gate 
in his usual capable manner. Did you 
know that Al used to be a banker? 

Then to Harbor Gate where nearly 
everybody knows JOE MARBERRY 
and DICK KORN. Joe and Dick al- 
ways come through to help the peo- 
ple out. By the little glass office at 
the Main Gate pass only those with 
correct clearance. CLAUDE NEL- 
SON really watches that turnstile. 
Tall, dark, and handsome, 81185 
KEITH DOGGETT, can be found at 
First Aid. What a job, keeping our 
charming nurses happy. Keith is a 
retired special agent for the railroad. 
He used to ride the rods. Now he rides 
the ambulance. | 

Many of our plain clothesmen are 
back in blue again. DALE HUGHES, 
GLENN ODER, and CHUCK CONE 
will be with us on weekends. Their 
first love is teaching school, but they 
did a fine job this summer keeping 
the “mischievous ones” out of the 
Park. 

The official job of “dog chaser” 
goes to JOHN GRAY. This is one 
man who can really chase dogs. From 
Cash Control through the Park to Ball 
Road Gate on our scooter, it really 
looked like a movie Walt might be 
making, and all because the poor dog 
had no 1.1). 

MAURICE O’BRIEN who goes by 
the name of Jack, claims he is the last 
of the red faced Indians from Ireland, 
but I know one more whom I have 
to face as I shave each morning. 

We have a new little secretary in 
the office, SANDY VALE. This girl 
rides a motorcycle like she types. 

The BOBBY BRACKINS are ex- 
pecting a bouncing baby in January. 
Another future Disneylander is ex- 
pected in May, 1966 by CONNIE 
CHRISTIAN of our office. 

Ask TIM HAHNE and FRANK 
HEIDEMANN about their trip to 
Catalina on the Coast Guard cutter. 
Tim claims to be an old salt but 
Frank isn’t too sure any more. Frank 
did say he could swim as good as the 
kids diving for quarters when the 
steam ship docks. 

Until the next issue, eat lots of tur- | 
key, and keep showing that I.D. 
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As the sun casts its last shadows 
on summer a lonely feeling comes 
over all. 

Where is the happy laughter and 
sparkling eyes of so many children 
filled with tremulous excitement as 
they watch their favorite characters 
march by the outer space communi- 
cations building (Bell System Exhib- 
it, that is). 

Back to school, it is hard to try to 
listen to what their teachers have to 
say when all they can remember are 
the wonderful adventures they had in 
Disneyland. 

As your roving reporter comes back 
to earth from this cloud of dreams, 
let’s tell about a few incidents that 
have happened which help us to re- 
member we are not in the clouds but 
just every day people having fun with 
people. 

As 1 stopped to chat with different 
ones through-out Tomorrowland they 
tell me of funny little incidents. 


As the “sub” slowly passed the 
North Pole all the guests aboard 
sang Happy Birthday to Craig. Guess 
what? It wasn’t even his birthday 
(another joker in the crowd) but fun 
and entertainment was had by all. 

MIKE REED of Monsanto was fill- 
ed with emotion as he watched a sweet 
little girl of three standing looking at 
Mary Todd Lincoln’s afternoon dress. 
With a surprised look on her face she 
pulled her mother’s skirt and said, 
“Look, mommy, Mary Poppins.” 

LEE of Cox Flight Circle has be- 
come quite adept at crashing bal- 
loons in mid-air. It isn’t easy, but 
with proper training anyone can do 
this, so states Lee. (Ready for any 
takers. ) 

Similarities in words or sometimes 
mistaken in giving instructions. MAX 
at the Mad Hatters was asked direc- 
tions to a restaurant which he mis- 
understood to be restrooms. The lady 
came back later and even though he 
apologized to her she proceeded to 
tell him off before leaving. 

BETH of the Art Corner had a 
pleasant surprise of an early morning 
breakfast given for her by her girls. 
She was also celebrating a little, as 
her crew was second in sales for the 
sales. 

Oh, by the way, we plan on some 
exhibit changes again in November. 
Perhaps the Laser Ray demonstra- 
tion. Let you know more later on. 
(Editor’s Note: Is that anything like 


an Alvino Rey?) 
| 


FROM ACR9SS 
THE WAY 


BY 
LORENA 
McCAWLEY 


As we bid a fond farewell to the va- 
cationers who sink slowly into the 
sunset, we prepare to welcome the 
conventioners who are looming large 
on the horizon. Never a dull moment 
at the hostelry! 

Biggest — and saddest — news from 
here is, of course, the departure of 
our manager, CHUCK CURRIER. 
Mr. C. joins the Rebels to take over 
managership of the General Ogel- 
thorpe (honest!) Hotel in Savannah, 
Georgia. Anyone heading to the land 
of magnolias-cotton-shet mah mouf- 

"all, be sure to give him a call. 

JOSE ARIAS, who's been assistant 
sales manager for the past year, 15 
coming back to the Hotel proper as 
assistant manager, and Desk Clerk 
PAT FLAHERTY is transferring to 
sales. More desks are being cleared out 
and changed around here. 

If you hadn’t noticed (we're kid- 
ding, of course), the 160 room addi- 
tion to the Tower is well under way: 
Hope is that come vacation season 
next summer, we'll have a total of 
616 rooms available. Meanwhile, if 
you're looking for the General Sales 
Office, it's in the old California Room 
of the Tower; Gourmet Sales is in the 
small office across from the Oak Room 
and Reservations will be in a tempo- 
rary quarter being built in the western 
part of the Lobby. The Coffee Shop 
is due to close for enlargement and 
complete redecoration about October 
15. Like Disneyland itself, we expand 
to meet the increasing hordes. 

The Hotel celebrates its own tenth 
anniversary on October 5, and in that 
length of time will have welcomed 
approximately 2 million guests. Res- 
ervations Manager DOROTHY BAR. 
BARO is the only employee of the 
entire Hotel complex who antedates 
the Hotel itself and celebrated her 10 
years, along with the Disneyland 
crowd, on July 18. 

Grab the Monorail and come see 
us. But watch out for all the gaping 
holes in the ground, protruding pipes, 
etc., that go along with our growth 
and face-lifting. 
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„Karen Le Mone, Gail Shamel, Joan Johnson and Marita 
Valentine are four lovely girls who adorn the Golden 
Horseshoe Stage. These pictures prove that you must 
have been a pretty baby, cause babies, look at you now. 


If any male employee is able to guess all of them right, 
all he has to do is tear off the top of his head and mail 
it in and he'll get a date with all four of them, afterall, we 
can't break up a matching set. 


=== 
| 
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During the summer 1 went over and 
listened to the new sound in music 
being played at Disneyland. You see 
I really love a beat. I even snap my 
fingers to a windshield wiper. And 
it’s amazing how well some of these 
rock and roll stars have done. One of 
them is playing his gold records on 
an emerald phonograph. He made his 
fortune playing an electric guitar. The 
electric guitar is now the really big 
thing but the trouble with making an 
electric guitar so simple that a child 


can play them is -they do.Why, when. 


I was a kid with stars like Gene Autry 
and Roy Rogers — we never even 
thought of a guitar as an instrument. 
It was more like a weapon. And now- 
adays, the big problem isn’t playing a 
guitar—it’s recognizing them....Some 
of them are so electrified, they’ve got 
six strings, four knobs, and a destruct 
button. Oh, did you hear about the 
singer who bought his rival a brand 
new electric guitar, on one condition, 
that he play it in the shower. That 
singer also got arrested for bigamy 
but it wasn’t his fault. With the new 
math, what does he know. You know 
what a bigamist is. That’s an Italian 
Fog. 

Now the big thing is the disco- 
theques — and for those of you who 
have never been in one, it’s a jukebox 
that forgot to say “When!” Picture a 
hundred dancers carrying on like they 
did in those 1930 pictures — just be- 
fore they cut to Vesuvius erupting. 
And they always have two or three 
girls dancing on a platform above the 
crowd. I don’t know what they’re do- 
ing but they look like the cheerleaders 
for one of our summer employee’s 
party. These aren’t dances they’re do- 
ing, they’re fertility rites with lyrics. 
Some discothesques run sets. They do 
the Swim, the Surf, the Jerk, the Slop. 
Then there’s a ten minute intermis- 
sion while they take out the wounded. 
You think I’m kidding. Have you ever 
seen a girl with sharp elbows doing 
the Monkey? And if you’re forty, do 
yourself a favor and stay out of dis- 
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cotheques. "Cause at that age it’s no 
longer dancing. It’s committing sui- 
cide one bone at a time. 1 think the 
whole gimmick to these dances is to 
have an itch where you can’t scratch. 
Did you know they wouldn’t let Bob- 
by Kennedy into Disneyland. They 
were afraid he’d climb the Matter- 
horn. Well, I got to rush over to the 
new discotheque. They’re playing my 
favorite song, Pleasant Buffoonery to 


You All Rock. 


RENRUT 


As everyone knows, actually you 
probably don’t know, but that’s a little 
psychological trick I use to get you on 
my side . . . Della is on vacation. That 
is why I am here and that is also why 
you are likely to note a general flavor 
of mild decay, grammatical incon- 
sistency, and existential folklore. This 
is my first experience in writing a 
gossip column, but I always read the 
walls of public restrooms and 1 expect 
that background to stand me in good 
stead. 

Our hero of the month goes to BILL 
BACON. Asking himself not what his 
country could do for him but what it 
would do to him if he didn’t do what 
it felt he should do: Bill bravely went 
out and enlisted in the Guard. 

Rejecting everyone’s well-meaning 
advice, DAVE BROBECK is now mar- 
ried. PHAUGH ugh ugh . . . Fade out: 


Reason, Justice, Freedom. Fade in: 
Opalesences, warmths, tentative mel- 
ancholies. Marriage always makes me 
feel king of poignant. I never knew 
what true happiness was until 1 got 
married. And now it’s too late. At last 
count the newly weds had twenty- 
seven toasters and no place to live; 
which is kind of a Zen parable if you 
really get to thinking about it. I mean 
like for all I know twenty-seven toast- 
ers and no place to live may very well 
be a way of life. 

Rumor has it that Cupid, son of 
Venus and Mars (how’s that for name 
dropping) has wafted the shaft of love 
in to the dank, iconoclastic heart of 
PETER TYRONE LAVERY (the 
Monorail’s answer to Atilla the Hun). 
Ty has for some time been having a 
narcissistic affair with his bathroom 
mirror but his remaining affection is 
currently reserved for Bob Daniel, 
John Steinbeck, Humphrey Bogart, 
and Cathy Sullans. 

JIM DUNHAM was recently seen 
in public without a date... 

Diana Reed had a recent one-wom- 
an showing of her artwork in the 
employees cafeteria. Diana does ex- 
perimental sculpture with crumbled 
graham crackers and milk. Those of 
us who witnessed the brief perform- 
ance were quite (urp!) astonished at 
the scope, the depth, and the nihilistic 
nuances of her handicraft. 


ARE YOU LONELY? For a nom- 


inal fee, BILL PRESTON will come 


and talk to you. $1.50 an hour. 25% 
discount if he can stay for dinner. 

TIMI HARRIS has a quiet, refined 
African Wart Hog which she is trying 
to find a suitable new home for. 

We’re quite proud of PAUL LEGG 
who after training for eight months 
became the first man in history to 
have an Aspirin beat a Buffierin to 
the lower digestive tract. 
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Studio Putting In 
Record Live-Action 
Production Year 


With two features completed, two 
more before the cameras and another 
pair ready to roll in the fall, Walt and 
his production team hit the half-way 
mark, as of this writing, in the biggest 
live-action production year the Studio 
has ever seen. 

Six feature releases per calendar 
year is and has been an accepted pace 
for Disney product. But, usually, mixed 
in with new live-action have been a 
new cartoon feature here and there, 
along with cartoon or live-action re- 
issues, as in the case of the current 
schedule, which has seen Cinderella go 


Thar's production gold in that thar set, a mining camp built on Berm 4 for Bullwhip Griffin. 


out so far, plus Mary Poppins, Those 
Calloways and The Monkey's Uncle, 
with an oldie, Old Yeller, and a shiny 
new one, That Darn Cat, still to come. 

Bullwhip Griffiin, starring Roddy 
McDowall in the title role, and Lt. 
Robin Crusoe, U.S.N. with Dick Van 
Dyke ditto, wrapped during the early 
days of August, giving way to produc- 
tion starts on Follow Me, Boys on the 
lot and The Fighting Prince of Done- 
gal in England. 

Monkeys Go Home and The Gno- 
mobile, the latter part live-action and 
part Audio-Animatronics, are slated 
for October-to-December production 
stints, both on the lot. 

Still another feature, this time an 
hilarious cartoon called Jungle Book, 
continued along its slower two-year 
period of incubation for a 1967 release 
date. 

Again in 1965, as in 1964, Disney 


Memo to John Conner, Editor, The Disney World. 


We swiped this column of yours and we are reprinting it, in toto. So sue us. 


product is loaded with topcast. In addi- 
tion to Dick Van Dyke and Roddy 
McDowall, big-timers on the payroll 
include Dean Jones and Maurice Che- 
valier in Monkeys Go Home; Nancy 
Kwan and Akim Tamiroff in Robin 
Crusoe; Suzanne Pleshette, Karl 
Malden and Richard Haydn in Bull- 
whip Griffin; Fred MacMurray, Vera 
Miles, Lillian Gish and Charlie Rug- 
gles in Follow Me, Boys, and Walter 
Brennan in The Gnomobile. 

Peter McEnery of The Moon- 
Spinners fame, and pretty, blonde and 
blue-eyed Susan Hampshire, who ap- 
peared so fetchingly in Thomasina, will 
star in The Fighting Prince. 

Two contract players pretty well 
complete the main list as of this writ- 
ing—Bryan Russell, in Bullwhip, and 
Tom Lowell, along with the Mary Pop- 
pins moppets, Karen Dotrice and Mat- 
thew Garber, in Gnomobile. 
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‘NO ONE BELIEVES 
EVERYTHING 
THEY WRITE ON 
THOSE EXIT 
INTERVIEWS.” 


Nine 


— BY CLAUDE PLUM 


“BOY... YOU SURE 
HAVE THICK CARPETS IN 
THIS HOUSE OF TOMORROW.” 


“YOUR UNION RUNS 
THE TRAIN... 
MY UNION PULLS 
THE WHISTLE.” 


“THE PARTY 
STARTS 
THE 17TH 
AND ENDS 
THE 21ST.” 


! 
; 
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IT WAS BAD ENOUGH 
LOSING MY 1.0. CARD, 
BUT LOSING THE DARN 

DOG, T00... 


A TOAST TO CELEBRATE 
OUR SECOND WEEK AS 
BUS MEN AT THE PLAZA 


SO HOW COME 
MY AREA FOREMAN 
MADE 98¢ MORE 
LAST WEEK THAN ME? 


HEY, HANS, TAKE A PEEK 
AT THE BOSS* GIRL 
IN THE NEXT BOBSLED. 


*TRANSLATOR'S NOTE: FOR THE OLDER READERS, A “BOSS GIRL” IS THE 
SAME THING AS A SLICK CHICK. 


AND IT ONLY 
COST ME 
$5.98 AT THE 
EMPLOYEES 
SALE. 


| DON’T CARE WHAT 
THE TELEPHONE BOOK 
SAYS, THIS IS NOT THE 
TOUR GUIDE RESTROOM. 
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BY ANN MOSES 


There are men yelling, cameras 
moving, lights glaring and a tanned 
man begins to shout at a homely 
USMC recruit, Gomer Pyle — Wait! 
This is the wrong set! 

There are trees swaying, people 
milling, birds screeching — a tanned 
male isn’t shouting, but saying “next 
please.” Unusually, these two males 
look very much alike! That’s right, 


HOTCHA! 


the shouting one is Frank Sutton, co- 
star of the CBS television program, 
GOMER PYLE, USMC. The look- 
alike is Disneyland’s own PETE TO- 
BIN, stationed at the Adventureland 
Shooting Gallery. 

Recently besieged by guests asking 
if he isn’t “that Sergeant on TV,” Pete 
merely explains, “I just tell them no.” 
Even co-workers remark that he looks 
very much like Frank Sutton. Pete 
candidly admits “I’ve only seen the 
program once. I don’t think I look 
like him or vice versa. They don’t say 
much any more, but when the pro- 
gram first came out, quite a few peo- 
ple would ask me about it.” 

Peter grew up in Newport, Rhode 
Island. In high school he made the 
All-State football team, as well as 
playing basketball in a all-city league. 
Furthering his athletic abilities, Pete 
played semi-professional football for 
the Newport All-Stars. He was also a 


member of the. Dodger Organization, 
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a professional baseball team in the 
“C” class. 

In his 8% years working at Disney- 
land, Pete has been assigned to almost 
every land in the Park. He especially 
enjoyed working as a motorman fore- 
man on Main Street. “The Main Street 
employees serve as an information 
bureau; you have to know a lot about 
the Park,” commented Pete. 

Coincidentally, Pete’s job at the 
Park is only a part-time job (aver- 
aging almost 40 hours a week). It 
was the Marine Corps that brought 
him and his family to Southern Cali- 
fornia in 1955. After serving 20 years 
in the Marines, Pete is a Staff Ser- 
geant assigned as a heavy equipment 
machinist at El Toro. 

Pete has been married for 13 years 
and makes his home in Santa Ana 
with his wife, three daughters and 


two sons. 
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Witch Doctor sees “Long Hot Sum- 
= mer” come to an end and the cool 
winter approaching. Actually the sum- 
mer went by quite fast this year. Ad- 
ventureland enjoyed one of its best 
seasons and the Enchanted Tiki Room 
was no exception. One million guests 
came through the turnstile from Jan- 
uary lst to August 19th. That's a lot 
of birdseed used this summer. Marion 
Agonia noticed a lady standing in 
line with a rather large bag and asked 
her if she had any birdseed. She 
looked startled and pulled out a hand- 
full of change and said “I’ve got some 
chickenfeed.” Another guest was list- 
ening to “Jose’s Cousin” and re- 
marked “this is obviously a Mexican 
show, why spend $.75 when we don’t 
speak Spanish.” 

Toward the end of the summer 


quite a few changes were made in the 
Tiki Birds. MARILYN WADA “wad- 
dled” off to the Matterhorn, along 
with TERRI KAKUDA who was nick- 
named “Kim” by the mountain boys. 
VICKI BALTAZAR, a real tiny gal 
had quite a problem strapping in the 
guests. She was trying to put the seat 
belts around a rather stout lady and 
noticed she was wearing inner tubes 
for garters. I wonder if they were 
6.50 x 16. I’m really stretching things 
here. 

The girls liked Storybookland also, 
but got confused at times and kept 
tapping “Monstro the Whale” on the 
nose and saying “Wake up, Jose.” 
SHIRLEY KOBAYASHI enjoys Art 
and was animated about it. Other 
Tiki Birds who flew in this summer 
were FRANKLIN VALDEZ from Ha- 
waii (by United Air Lines naturally) , 
YANCY “Derringer” CHANG, KEN 
FUJIMURA (a real party boy), and 
LIZ “dream boat” NITTA. AL FONG 
and VINCE WONG (sounds like a 
Chinese dish) were in there waking 
up Jose also. Handsome BOB HANNA 
kept the show running smoothly as 
day foreman, and TEDDY YAP held 
down nite duties. He did get a little 
overloaded at times (I mean the 
show). 

MERYL, who works in the juice 
bar named her car Bourbon because 
she had a motorcycle cop for a chaser. 
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DON, MARTI, and NANCY stirred 
up a lot of business (with Tongas that 
is) and those Enchanting ticket girls 
DOROTHY, MERLE, YOLANDA, 
and JERRY made a lot of cents at the 
booth. 

The Jungle Cruise carried a lot of 
guests and RAY, GEORGE, and RON 
kept all twelve boats running down 
the rivers of the world. GEORGE 
KISSINGER had his problems. Seems 
like the hourly count was the hourly 
count at the turnstile. One of the 
Jungle Bunnies was putting the hour 
down like 9:00 p.m. 2100 - 10:00 pm 
2200 - 11:00 pm 2300 instead of the 
reading. The large squirting elephant 
stayed up when he should have been 
down and vice-versa. Many of the 
guests when leaving the boats said it 
was a real “cool” ride. Maybe if his 
trunk had been packed it wouldn’t 
have happened. RON KOSKONDY 
night foreman got his taste of book- 
work and said he needed a secretary 
from now on. TOM LEWIS stepped 
in as relief foreman at the Jungle and 
Tiki Room and did a real good job. 

Many new faces at the Jungle this 
year. BOB did GOOD to Win ap- 
plause. RANDY wanted to work a 
(JETT). DAVE made the (HALL) 
of fame. GREG wanted to (KNAPP) 
all the time. ED tried to (COOK) up 
something different. BARRY was 
(CRAVEN) for other duties. 
SKEETZ (NEWSOME) ad libs. 
JOHN was (TRAPANI) at the Safari. 
DON was (SMALL) but had a large 
following. JEFF proved he (KAHN) 
do other things. BOB was up a 
(CRICK) most of the time. WAYNE 
was always calling the alligators a 
(KROK). Sure would like to mention 
all the boys, but just don’t have the 
space. | 

Surprising amount of business at 
the Tree House. FRED KOHLER 
didn’t banyan anyone from coming 
up. The Big Game Shoot out did the 
Frontier Gallery at times, under the 
able supervision of PETE and GARY. 
Some of the boys wanted to take a 
powder but the pressure was on. 

JIM HAUGHT and BOB ፻፻እ- 
FIELD can be proud of Adventure- 
land Summer of ’65. All attractions 
made a great showing, even though 
Jim was absent for a while due to 
illness. Bob with the assistance of 
ROGER WARD and JERRY VAN 
DYKE did a bang up job. Just a 
thought in passing. The Tiger in the 
Tank isn’t the problem, it’s the 
monkey behind the wheel. 

Witch Doctor must make magic 


and disappear. 
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BOB JOHNSON 


DISNEYLAND’S TAXIDERMIST 


A PROFILE BY DAVE KOCH 


In a corner at the back of the Staff 
Shop sat a black mechanical bear, 
slowly rotating his expressionless 
head and scooping his broken claws 
through an imaginary stream as BOB 
JOHNSON, a tall, curly haired man, 
trimmed the excess fur from his neck. 
The synthetic fur Bob was trimming 
has opened a new dimension in the art 
of taxidermy. 

Bob is pioneering an entirely new 
field because taxidermy by definition 
means “the art of preparing, preserv- 
ing and stuffing skins of animals and 
mounting them in lifelike form.” Bob 
neither prepares, preserves nor mounts 
the animals here in the Park. He 
covers and dyes a pre-formed fiber- 
glass body. 

All of the cores and mechanisms 
for the Disneyland menageries are 
constructed at Walt’s studio in Bur- 
bank. The cores are made of molded 
fiberglass and the mechanisms are a 
mechanical jungle of gears, sprockets, 
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and chains. To the mechanical bodies 
Bob adds rubber pads to give the ap- 
pearance of muscles. He then covers 
the animal or bird with a synthetic 
fur or feathers which he trims and 
dyes to make the creature look real. 

The first animated animals were 
covered with natural skins but these 
covers created many problems. The 
skins, exposed to sun, rain, and dew, 
day after day, soon turned into shoe 
leather, which burned out the electric 
motors that moved the animals. It was 
also extremely difficult to find a skin 
the right size to fit a “body” sent 
down by the studio. Sometimes this 
meant cutting and blending two or 
more skins in order to cover the ani- 
mal, which was both expensive and 
time consuming. The skins were also 
difficult to obtain because of protec- 
tive game laws. | 

Three years ago the studio decided 
to try the new synthetic materials. 
The decision created another problem. 
The Park taxidermist did not like 
working with the new material. This 
is where Bob entered the picture. 

Five years ago Bob began working 


in the Staff Shop as a part-time plas- 
terer. Sometimes he also helped the 
taxidermist. The taxidermist became 
tired of his job and the new material 
and quit. So, BUD WASHO, the 
superintendent of the shop, offered 
Bob the position as park taxidermist. 

The artificial fiber and fabric Bob 
uses is purchased from a company in 
New York that makes wigs, rugs, car- 
peting and trimming for coats and 
toys. The material is ordered by the 
yard and prices’ range from $10 to 
$50 a yard. (Editor’s Note: Thanks to 
blabbermouth Bob, you know where 
I get my wigs.) 

In one section of the shop are rolls 
and rolls of this artificial skin in an 
assortment of textures, thicknesses, 
and colors. The dominant color is 
white. “We order most of the material 
in a clear or white color,” Bob ex- 
plained, “because it is almost impos- 
sible for the company to duplicate 
natural animal colors.” Bob dyes the 
fabric with water and acrylic colors, 
cloth and shoe dye, and black India 
ink, or as he says, “with any dye that 
will work and last.” He sprays the 


color on the artificial fur under high 


pressure for deeper penetration. The 


high pressure dyeing gives an evenness 
of color and its lasts longer. Since 
Bob has taken over the job he has 
re-covered all the animals in the Park 
except an elk and a bald eagle which 
still have natural skins. 

Bob considers the animated animals 
the most difficult to re-cover. The two 
diving bears must bob up and down 
and turn from side to side. The skin 
must have enough slack to allow 
movement yet not to look shabby. 

Several times each week Bob makes 
the rounds of his 230 animals in Fron- 
tierland and Adventureland which 
range in size from the hummingbirds 
to the pachyderms. He paints them 
with a clear lacquer similar to hair 
spray, brushes the matted fur, and 
removes those that need re-covering. 
During nesting season he has the 
additional problem of replacing, by 


hand, the hairs plucked by birds from 


the skin of the elephants and the 
ears, tails, and manes of other large 
animals. 

In most areas Bob has a free range 


to express his creativity with the ani- 
mals. He adds to many scenes by 
changing the color of the animal’s 
fur. The dog standing next to the 
Indian boy in Frontierland originally 
was brown and barely visible until 
Bob changed his color to black and 
white. Now the dog stands out yet 
still looks authentic. In other scenes 
Bob has added a domestic touch by 
creating three baby skunks and two 
baby owls and placing them next to 
their adopted parents. 

Bob is also good at improvising. 
The plastic claws on the black bear 
broke repeatedly on the bottom of the 
stream as the bear scooped for fish. 
Bob solved the problem by designing 
a set of rubber claws. In another set- 
ting, the children visiting the Indian 
Village began using the back of the 
stationary buffalo for a slide and as 
they slid over his rump they would 
pull off his tail. Bob inserted a steel 
brace and welded a cable to it. Now 
the kids still slide but the tail doesn’t 
come off. 

Bob was born in Marshall, Minne- 
sota. He attended school there and 


served an apprenticeship under his 
father, a plastering contractor. He 
married in 1941 and came to Cali- 
fornia. During W.W. II he served as 
a welder, a hospital corpsman and a 
pharmacist. After the war he returned 
to his trade as plastering contractor 
until he came to Disneyland in 1960. 
Today, Bob lives in Orange with his 
wife Lillian and their two daughters, 
Sigrid, 19, and Lindy, 16. | | 

Bob thoroughly enjoys his job. 
Much of his satisfaction comes from 
reproducing the lifelikeness of the wild 
animals he loved as a youth. During 
his early teens Bob roamed the woods 
and fields of the local countryside 
releasing the trapped and penned ani- 
mals. He even gave away his gun 
because he could not destroy the birds 
he so enjoyed. 

This love of animals he reflects in 
his job. “I never though I would find 
a job from which I would receive so 
much satisfaction... Many nights I 
become so interested in a project I 
wish I didn't have to go home.“ 
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Summer has gone. 

Winter draws on. 

Yep, the summer season has come 
and gone and only the memories 
linger on. 

But most of them are very pleasant 
memories. Like greeting the return- 
ing “summer veterans’ and the new- 
comers. Seems like the gals are get- 
ting younger and prettier every year 
(or could it be that I’m getting older, 
etc.?). 

And speaking of pretty gals, how 
about our own JUNE LINDEMAN 
being chosen Miss California, then 
Miss U.S.A. and then being beaten out 
in a photo finish for Miss Interna- 
tional Beauty? She should have won. 
We wuz robbed. 

It sure was a busy summer. On 
June 22 the Mark Twain carried 
18,040 guests, beating the old record 
of 15,969. I think the Mark Twain 
can claim a couple of other records, 
like the youngest and oldest (not me) 
employees. PAT HANSEN, ride oper- 
ator, was just barely 18, and WILEY 
WEBB, engineer, is 75. Also the com- 
bined total years of service on the 


Mark of AL DAVIS, HOOT GIBSON 
and your truly is 30 years. Any rides 
care to argue? 

One of the reasons the summer was 
so pleasant aboard the Mark was the 
wonderful music of the Young Men 
From New Orleans. I sure hope you 
were aboard to meet Alton Reed on the 
drums, Johnny St. Cyr on the banjo, 
Joe Darensbourg on the clarinet, Mike 
Delay on the trumpet, and the amiable 
leader, Harvey Brooks, on the piano. 
You can have your big name bands; 
Pll take the Young Men. Hurry back, 
fellows. 

Incidentally, did you see GENE 
JACKSON in the movie, “Shenan- 
doah”? Looks like he has a bright 
future. In case you don’t know, Gene 
is one of our singing and dancing 
waiters. The other half of the smiling 
team is EDDIE GRAVES. 

This and thatta: DAVE LOFFEL- 
MAN has departed to join the Peace 
Corps. He’s attending school in Ha- 
waii until December, then goes to 
Malasia. Good luck, Dave. 

Ask KAREN HARRIS how to crush 
ice for a frozen daiquiri, and also 
how to tell French guests to have a 
pleasant day. She’s a riot. 

Sweet Young Thing to DOUG AL- 
LEN — Can you direct me to the 
Safari Ride? 

Excited young lad to LOU NICO- 
LOPOULOS — How do I get to the 
Mike Keel Fink Boat and where’s the 
boys’ room? 

Sweet Ole Lady — Can I leave on 
the Mark Twain and come back on 
the Columbia? 

Sweet Ole Hank — Yessum. 


Sayonara, See you at Xmas. 
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DEAR MILLIE: There is a dreamy 
boy who works on the Adventureland 
Boat Ride. He’s blonde and over six 
feet tall. I would very much like to 
meet him. The only time I see him 
is in the cafeteria when he’s with his 
friends or sitting at the table with the 
tour guides. Is it proper for me to go 
and sit down with him and introduce 
myself? 


BASHFUL FROM 
TOMORROWLAND 


DEAR BASHFUL: You are in a 
dream world. Watch your step; a guy 
who is dreamy can also be a night- 
mare. If you are intent on meeting 
this dream, take your chances. Sit 
down with the group and perhaps 
the tour guides will be glad to intro- 
duce you and take him off their 


hands. 
DEAR MILLIE: I invited a girl out 


to the Hootenanny during the sum- 
mer. When I invited her again she 
accused me of being cheap, taking 
her somewhere free instead of to 
dinner or to Melodyland. I like the 
folksingers and thought she would 
too. Was I cheap? 


A FOLK SINGER FROM 
FRONTIERLAND 


DEAR FOLKSINGER: Didn’t you 
even buy this girl a hot dog at U.P.T.? 
If not, I would say you got off cheap. 
But don’t feel too badly; there are 
other girls who adore Hootenannies, | 
and who are diet conscious. By the 
way, how did you find a seat? ? 


DEAR MILLIE: I work out in the 
ticket booths in front of the Park. I 
like long fingernails. I don’t mean 
really long, but long enough to be 
feminine. Punching the keys on our 
machines breaks them off. What can 


I do? 


WORRIED FROM THE FRONT 
OF THE PARK 


DEAR WORRIED: Your problem is 


_ very simple. Go to the drug store and 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 20 
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After much ado about what would 
be considered the top athletic events 
of 1965 at Disneyland, the ballots 
were submitted and they had a five 
way tie. 

They are listed in order of prob- 
able happening: 

1. JACK WHITTINGTON found 
a parking space in less than 
three minutes. Not only that but 
he only had to walk 36 feet and 
four inches. Only thing was he 
left his I.D. in his car. 

2. JOE DERKOWSKI found his 
time card on the very first try. 
But he did have difficulty get- 
ing his knee pads on. 

3. HOMER HOLLAND managed 
to get the right uniform in ward- 
robe the first time thru. Hank 
Block finished a close second. 

4. MEL NEINAST managed to go 
to lunch in under 40 minutes. 
Not only that but he got thru 
the cafeteria line in 20 minutes. 

9. Tomorrowland was again the 
leader in employees having the 
end of the summer flu. MILO 
RAINEY says that not only are 
they sick but they seem to be 
sick somewhere besides at home. 


SLOW PITCH SOFTBALL 


The Supervision team got aced out 
near the end of the summer by the 
Parking Lot. GARY WAKEFIELD 
and company never lost a game as 
they again swept the league for more 
years than I care to remember. 
CHUCK HANNAFORD made sure 
they were well warmed up and lubri- 
cated down at the Ratskellar. Adven- 
tureland and the Monorail again ከ610- 
ed very fine teams but could not over- 
take the Asphalt Boys. The Tour 
Guides even managed to beat the 
Jungle Bunnies. 

I am sorry to report that there seems 
to be a few ball players that talk and 
complain a better game than they 
play. I only hope they won’t ruin it 
for everybody. 

Be sure and stop by and see the 


beautiful trophy in the Employee 
Cafeteria. 


BOWLING 


The Summer League finished near 
the first of August with ERNIE MAX- 
WELL, ARDIS MAXWELL, HARRY 
YOUNG, BOB PRATT, and HOMER 
HOLLAND of the Main Street team 
finishing first. Adventureland was 
right behind. The League developed 
into quite a race right up until the 
last week and finished on a peaceful 
note. Earlier in the year we had a few 
ineligible bowlers causing a few bad 
feelings until it was all straightened 
out. 

This year the Winter Scratch League 
will again bowl at the Freeway Bowl 
with eight teams participating. 

Starting date will be September 
15th at 6:30 and although you may 
be too late to bowl by the time you 
read this, everyone is welcome to come 
down and watch some very fine 
stroking. 

All teams this year were drawn by 
code number only and the cost to 
each bowler will be $3.00 per night. 

At the end of the season there will 
be a sponsored team going to the 
Orange and State Tournaments. 

If you are interested in bowling 
this year as a substitute and you are 
carrying a 165 average or better see 
ROY YOUNG of Janitorial or TONY 
DeLEESE at the Metal Shop. 

Handicap bowlers this year will be 
very surprised because believe it or 
not they are going to bowl at a dif- 
ferent house. Yes, sir, this year we 
will have teams knocking the pins 
down at Lin-Brook Bowl. At least 
they hope so. That is if they can get 
those 10 pins to fall. 

Lin-Brook is also known for their 
good food and entertainment in the 
Coffee Shop and Lounge. 

CANOE RACING 

The second annual Canoe Race was 
held the latter part of June and the 
first of July. There was quite a bit 
of interest this year, in fact there may 
have been too much. A couple of 
canoes were damaged and the third 
annual canoe race may be a long time 
in coming. I sure hope not as it seems 
a shame everybody should be scalped 
for what a few stray renegades did. 

But overall it was very successful 
with a couple of teams being com- 
posed of girls. It got to be a common 
sight to see the Fantasyland, Adven- 
tureland, Monorail and Tour Guide 
crews going around the Rivers of 
America at 7:00 a.m. 

The winner of the race was de- 
termined by elapsed time. They had 
to start from a dead stop and were 


not allowed to go thru the rapids. 
Again it was proven that it’s not so 
much how fast you paddle as it is 
how you make the turns and the 
amount of teamwork included. 

The Tour Guides won the Women’s 
Division and a congratulation is in 
order for CECILY RIGDON’S covey. 

"As for the Men's Division theirs 
was a very hard fought battle for two 
days before the Champion was de- 
cided. Again it was the Adventure- 
land team composed primarily of 
Jungle Cruise operators. This was the 
second year in a row for them and 
their name will again be inscribed on 
the trophy in the Cafeteria. 

While they were doing it they set 
a new record as they did the circuit 
in 3 minutes and 59 seconds. 

RAY VAN DE WARKER who says 
the Jungle Cruise is known as the 
Home of the Champions was there 
to congratulate CHUCK JURVA, 
WAYNE KROK, JIM EASTMAN, 
RICK JONES, KEN CHILDERS, 
TOM ORMSBY, JACK LEWIN, 
LARRY HIGBY, KURT DEGEL- 
MAN, and GREG MILLER for their 
effort. 


SEA AND SKI CLUB 


RON DOYLE reports that the Sea 
and Ski Club is getting more popular 
all the time and with the coming of 
Winter and the promise of a heavy 
snow he expects its membership to 
grow to a possible 80. 

All during the year the club has had 
quite a few outings with its latest 
being an old fashioned picnic at 
Irvine Park to celebrate the Tencen- 
nial. A good time was had by all as 
the Pirate Ship, Sunkist, Fritos, and 
Carnation supplied all the food. 

Coming up this year will be the 
Skating Parties, the 3rd Annual Cider 
Fest, picnics and theatre parties. 

Skiing trips planned for this Winter 
will be a number of overnight trips 
to Mammoth, June Lake, and the local 
Big Bear area. It sounds to me like 
Ron along with DICK ORR, SUZI 
PALOMARES and CARLOS CAMA- 
CHO have a lot going for them and 


their members. 


GOSH, IT’S GOLF GALORE 


As this goes to press the September 
Tournament will see the final playoff 
of TOM ROUGHTON and ROBBY 
ROBERSON for the Presidential Cup 
of 1965. The rest of the golfers will 
be playing the Summer’s End Bash 
for fancy merchandise prizes. October 
will include the DRC Cup Trophy and 
you won’t believe the rest of the year’s 
programming. It’s so interesting the 
news won't be released but will escape. 
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Carol Williamson and Don Beamsley, all keyed up 
about appearing in our “House Organ”. 


Dewey Dempsey, first Disneylander to 
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retire, 


John Geyer and Matt Kim trying to keep on 
the right (track) of thought. 


chats with Chuck Whalen and Earl Vilmer. 


< 
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Great Scott! (We mean Great, 
Scott, like Girard.) 


“Fritos Amigos.” 


“Littlest Outlaw” gives George Tricky, till 
sundown to get out of town. 


Peter “Poppins” Homer 


(We wanted to print it.) 


Ron Lewis and Ron Brooks 
in a wanted picture. 


Connie Swanson, 
looking for a place 
to plant her crop. 


Ron Doyle President of Sea and Ski 
exhibits his badge of office. 
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BY LLOYD 
STEPHANS 


The 1965 summer season has come 
and gone, but no one can say it has 
not been interesting, especially from 
the viewpoint of the Disneylanders 
who greet our guests at the entrance 
of Disneyland and on Main Street. 
Sometimes we wonder who becomes 
the most confused, the guests or the 
hosts. No matter how routine our 
duties may be, things do happen now 
and then. JACK WHITTINGTON, 
Main Street foreman, will always re- 
member the day the Chinese Girls’ 
Drill Team performed on Main Street. 
The girls paraded up to Carefree Cor- 
ner, gave an interesting exhibition of 
their skill, and then marched back 
down the street to presumably make 
their exit. So Jack gave the order for 
the vehicles to resume their usual 
functions. Much to his amazement, 
half of the Drill Team wheeled around 
and started another tour up the street. 
This must have been a sight to behold. 
There they were girls marching, with 
drums beating, batons flying, whistles 
blowing, trying to dodge street cars, 
Omnibuses, and horseless carriages 
with their horns honking and bells 
ringing. There’s never a dull moment 
for the Main Street Supervisors. 

If at times Disneylanders are con- 
fused, our guests are even more be- 
wildered. One of our lovely tour 
guides, PAT MAGEE, reports that she 
observed a Swedish family waiting 
patiently out in front of the ticket 
booths. When asked if they could be 
helped, they informed her they were 
waiting for their guided tour to start 
and were wondering where their guide 
was. One of our charming ticket sel- 
lers, PAM GALUSHA, really sold 
Disneyland and when a little English 
lady bought a general admission ticket 
and then asked how to get to the 
Chicken House. The bewildered Pam 
finally found out that the little lady 
thought she was at Knott's Berry 
Farm. Pam persuaded her to enjoy 
the wonders of Disneyland Park. JIM 
EASON, foreman of the Santa Fe and 
Disneyland Railroad, had to utilize 
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all his tact and patience one day in 
order to persuade an elderly lady that 
the passenger train would not take 
her to Pasadena. SANDY RASCH was 
approached at her ticket booth at the 
Main Gate by a guest who insisted 
that she sell him the same kind of 
ticket that his relatives had received. 
The difficulty was that the man did 
not know what his relatives had pur- 
chased, but he was sure that she knew. 
One guest became very angry this 
summer because the ticket book did 
not contain a Bank of America cou- 
pon. KEITH GOLAY was stamping 
hands at the West exit on a summer 
evening, and he asked a five-year-old 
boy to duck under the turnstile after 
he had stamped his hand. A young 
couple were approaching him at the 
time, and the young lady, believing 
that these instructions were meant 
for her, got down on her hands and 
knees and crawled under the turnstile. 
Her husband was very angry. We 
hope this didn’t break up a happy 
home. 

Boys will be boys and this is cer- 
tainly true among the Main Gate 
ticket takers. Especially the night 
crew. JULIAN GORDON, a native of 
St. Andrews, Scotland, is quite a golf 
fanatic, and he is also quite enthused 
by the American game of baseball. 
After listening time and time again 
to Julian's sometimes outrageous 
claims about his prowess with a golf 
club, TROY MOONEYHAM, a pixie 
type of individual if there ever was 
one, decided to give an award to the 
peerless leader of the day crew. Julian 
will always prize the contents thusly 
stated: “We are presenting the Juan 
Marichal award for outstanding golf 
sportsmanship to JULIAN GORDON. 
Along with award goes a fine for 
81750.” 

The boys always like to tease the 
girls, and this is true at Disneyland. 
A certain young lady, PAT JOHN- 
SON, who works at the souvenir stand 
near the Bank, is deathly afraid of 
mice, and, unfortunately, some are to 
be found there at times. JOE WALD 
and MARTY GYURINA are two char- 
acters who like to hear Pat screech 
when she sees a mouse, real or toy. 
One day Marty and Joe were talking 
to each other near the souvenir stand 
when they heard a scream that must 
have awakened the populace for miles 
around. They looked up and observed 
Pat standing on the counter of the 
stand, screaming help, and pointing 
at a great big rat whose beady eyes 
were focused on her. Neither one of 
these two could have come to the aid 
of poor Pat, because they were ren- 
dered helpless with laughter. The rat 


decided the issue by running into the 
grass. 

SUZANNE NEAL and GAIL 
BOOKER are two young gals who: 
really believe in the Monorail. Some 
claim that these two ticket takers 
spend more time waving at the boys 
on the Monorail than they do at their 
jobs. The Monorail operators must 
have something to make those femi- 
nine hearts flutter. 

This summer one of our Disneyland- 
ers became a celebrity on television. 
CHARLES DUPOY won five hundred. 
dollars on the Password program. 
Chuck works in the stroller shop, and 
JOHN HENNESSY, ward boss of 
wheelchairs and strollers, claims some 
of his Irish wit must have rubbed off 
on Chuck. What some guys won’t do 
to get in on a good thing. 

Yes, dear readers, this has been 
a very interesting summer. Indeed!!! 


Aš i ፥ $ 
ROSS 


ም 
ርሪ 
y 
Ye 
opr ቂቂ 
4; 


২ 
KAN 


BRICKER’S BURROS 


Famous Mule Master, WALT 
BRICKER, placed his feet comfort- 
ably on his “desk” in the old Black- 
smith Shop at Rainbow Ridge. 
“Yessir,” he mused, “It was quite a 
Summer. Had one of the finest crews 
in the Park. Broke the ride record on 
July 14 with 3848 guests carried. The 
riders and loaders operated together 
as a team.” Then he told how the 
operators were all taken to Owen 
Pope’s Pony Farm to see the magni- 
tude of the Disneyland equestrian 
operation. The mules consume a ton 
and a half of hay a day and, thus, 
must work to pay for their keep. Each 
rider lines up his (or her) string of 
mules and then combs, grooms and 
saddles each one. 

JIM LINDSAY, foreman of the 
riders, is tremendous with the animals 
and calls every mule by name. He per- 
sonally rides every new mule to see 
if he is safe for the guests. If a shoe 
becomes loose on one of the mules, 
Jim opens his old tool chest in the 


Blacksmith Shop and removes the 
shoe. 

Walt tilted farther back in his chair 
and his eyes twinkled. “Sure have 
some good looking girl riders,” he 
beamed. “And that CAROL SPAETH 
is a real sharp horse trader. Watch out 
for her.” “And take that DANNY 
JOHNSON. She is quite a gal with 
animals. She can out work most men. 
She used to saddle forty horses at her 
father’s stable before starting her 
shift at Disneyland.” 

“CHARLEY YATES is an old timer. 
He used to be a jockey. AL HOWRY 
used to ride for Betty Grable. 
FLETCHER SKELTON comes from 
New Mexico where he used to punch 
cattle. He still rides a horse as if he 
was on the range, spurs and all.” 


MINE TRAIN 


Later I wandered over to visit fa- 
mous miner, PAUL BOERNER. He 
invited me into his Hardware Store 
for a bit of conversation. 

“Best ride in the Park,” Paul 
beamed. “Yessir, there's always some- 
thing new out there in Nature's Won- 
derland. You never know what ani- 
mated creatures are going to be there 
on the next trip. It's a pleasure ride. 
Real interesting atmosphere.” 

Paul was pleased to admit that the 
record was broken twice. On July 4 
they carried 15,790 guests and on 
July 7, 14,517 guests enjoyed this 
delightful trip. Four trains ran most 
of the Summer. “We had one of the 
best crews in the Park,” Paul said 
proudly. CHUCK ABBOTT was night 
foreman and amongst the engineers 
were ROY GRIER, JIM O’BRIEN, 
GALE WEST, RAY NOLTON, JOE 
SCHWALLIE, BOB DIDLOUGH, 
GERY STEVENS, RICK NAKANO, 
BARRY MARKS, and DON BURT 
and of course, our three new bride- 
grooms FRED DUFFY, CHUCK 
CENA and STEVE BURGE.” 

“We used a live spiel,” Paul con- 
tinued, “and this greatly added to 
interest of the attraction.” He, also, 
was very pleased and grateful for the 
fine cooperation between the Tour 
Guides and Mine Train operators. The 
girls were wonderful in helping with 
assisting their guests into the box cars. 


WAR CANOES 


Some quotes: 

AL PINKHAM — “The Columbia and 
the Mark Twain were in the way all 
summer and should be taken off the 
River.” 

HOWARD YACKANYAKANTALK- 
ANPOKAPAW — “The rocks are too 
jagged and we need new canoes; and 
rubber padding should be put on 


paddle wheel of Mark Twain so it 
would be softer when bumped into.” 
Unquote. 


MARK TWAIN 


Cap’n HANK BLOCK says that he 
was very pleased with everything. The 
usual salty and colorful Hank was 
strangely silent and said there was 
nothing to report. Ha! I know why 
he wouldn’t talk! He writes a rival 
column for this magnificent magazine 
and wants all his “Blockbusters” to 
be in it. 

I did find out that the Cap’n forgot 
to put one of his amusing encounters 
in his column. So, I shall pilfer it for 
mine. It seems that about the middle 
of the summer a sweet, gray haired 
old lady (the only kind that Hank 
ever meets) went through the turn- 
stile as Hank took her ticket. She 
suddenly turned and yelled, “How’ll 
I know what boat I’m on?” Hank 
sputtered for a moment and was about 
to make a quaint quip, but thought 
better of it. Hank, you are getting old 
and mellow!! 


COLUMBIA 


“Beautiful ship” said AL BRAN- 
DLE, using the hoarse and blustering 
voice of a mariner of 1800. He had 
a little cockney dialect mixed in and 
certainly enjoyed playing the part to 
the hilt. “We’ve been doing a live 
spiel this summer,” Al continued, 
“and all of the crew has been doing 
a great job.” The stirring sea song 
“One More Day” was being sung as 
we sailed past the Raft and Keel Boat 
Docks. Mariner, DAVE LOFFEL- 
MAN, took over the helm from Skip- 
per Al and Seaman TOM HANS- 
COMB was aloft on a starboard yard 
arm. Al and 1 strolled to the port side 
and looked at the Keel Boats below. 
We looked down at the Old Gully- 
whumper with her flag proudly flying 
and Al started to tell his tale. “There 
was a night when the Columbia, the 
Gem of the Ocean, suffered an ig- 
noble fate.” Al told of one sad night 
a short time ago when his ship be- 
came becalmed down the Rivers of 
America. The night was dark and 
moonless and the North Star and the 
Great Bear twinkled high above the 
black forest and river. All lights were 
out on the ship and the passengers 
and crew waited for the Mark Twain 
to come thumping around the bend. 
The Mark came to a splashing stop 
and reversing its paddles, churned 
backwards to its landing leaving the 
poor Columbia sitting in the silence 
of the night. But not for long. Rescue 
was close at hand as the Old Gully- 
whumper came into view. That old 
bleary-eyed goat, “Muscrat” Mel 


Gates was at the helm and brought 
her smartly alongside the once great 
sailing ship. “Muscrat” had a fine 
crew aboard. With long poles in hands 
stood JACK TAYLOR and RON 
DOMINGUEZ. Then twenty-five in- 
trepid passengers went over the side 
in Jacobs Ladder and boarded the 
trusty Keel Boat. They were soon re- 
turned to the shore and the Gully- 
whumper returned to the sitting ship. 
She threw a long line up to the Sea- 
man DICK WELLS and then “Mus- 
crat” and company proceeded to tow 
the crestfallen Columbia ignomini- 
ously to her port. 

“By the Great Horned Spoon” said 
skipper Al. “The Columbia is the Gem 
of the Ocean, but the Gullywhumper 
is truly the Queen of the River, drat 


" 


DEAR MILLIE .. .. 


CONTINUED 


purchase some lovely long fingernails 
and just before you go home, paste 
them on. No one will know the dif- 
erence. 1 suggest on the job, you wear 
them at a length to give our guest fast 
and accurate service. He is more 
interested in his change than your 
fingernails. 


DEAR MILLIE: Many times this 
summer, I have had the pleasure of 
talking with a very pretty girl who is 
new in the Park. She is very nice and 
seems to like me, but I have a real 
problem. I want to ask her for a date 
but she has never seen me with my 
head off. You see, I do not consider 
myself much to look at. Would it be 
proper to ask her for a date and not 
let her see me until I pick her up at 
her home? 


JUST A CHARACTER 


DEAR CHARACTER: Don’t “Loose” 
your head over this girl. Being hand- 
some is not the most important thing. 
If she likes you enough with the head 
you have on, I am sure you will ap- 
pear more manly with your head off 
to her. Just keep a good head on your 
shoulders! 


CONFIDENTIAL TO BACKSTAGE: 
The Haunted House was not built in 
a day. Wait your turn, don’t be over 
anxious. 


NOTE: Anyone seeking advice, just 
mail your problem to me in care of 
Music Shop, Disneyland. 
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plus 2 cartoons ቼ 


October 11, 12, 13, 14 


“Son of Flubber,” one of the funniest 
comedies to come out of Hollywood, is 
the successor to “The Absent Minded 
Professor.” Once again Professor Brain- 
ard’s experiments plunge him into all 
kinds of hot water. His newest discovery 
involves an off-shoot of an earlier phenom- 
ena, flubber, which he labels flubbergas. 
The professor not only uses it to put a 
football team into orbit, but eventually 
to create a rainstorm that results in a 
torrent of laughs. 


OST HONORED! THE MOST ACCLAIMED! < 


The most unusual entertainment the screen has ever known! 


print BY TECHNICOLOR 


"In Beaver Valley" plus 2 cartoons 


November 1, 2, 3, 4 


Immense in scope, “The Living Desert” 
brings to the screen an array of strange 
desert personalities. The film ranges from 
realistic moments of high drama to scenes 
of breath-taking beauty as the barren des- 
ert breaks into flamboyant bloom. One se- 
quence shows a rough-house party thrown 
by a band of rodents, another the mating 
dance of two scorpions, while still another 
shows a desert flash flood which turns 
the burning miles of wasteland into a 
tumultuous Niagara. 


TICKETS WILL BE AVAILABLE STARTING OCTOBER 4, 1965 AT THE UNIVERSITY OF DISNEYLAND. FOR INFORMATION CALL 262. 
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"The Ohmic Elk" plus 2 cartoons 


October 18, 19, 20, 21 


Filled with enchantment and featuring 
some of the merriest cartoon characters 
ever to come out of the Disney studios, 
“Bambi” brings magic, drama, and spec- 
tacular scenes to the screen. The hero is 
a forest deer named Bambi, whose friend 
is a forthright cottontail named Thumper. 
During their activities they bump into 
Flower, a wistful skunk. Although the 
three pals do not lose sight of one an- 
other, their paths diverge and it is only 
when disaster strikes that they are re- 
united. 
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plus 2 cartoons 


November 8, 9, 10, 12 


“Savage Sam” relates the exciting 
story of a band of Texas pioneers who 
crossed the Panhandle on the heels of 
a fearless hound dog to tear into horse- 
Stealing, renegade Apaches. The Indians 
had kidnapped two teenage youngsters 
to incite the wrath of the Texans. The 
Texas pioneers, so vividly characterized 
in this film, were just about the tough- 
est hombres the West has ever known 
and they fought for what they believed in. 
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Peter FINCH- ane MacARTHUR 


cion by ROBERT STEVENSON 


plus 2 cartoons 


October 25, 26, 27, 28 


Take a liberal dose of adventure, add a 
sizeable quantity of suspense, plus equal 
amounts of laughter and tears and you 
have a sure-fire formula for high adven- 
ture. Robert Lewis Stevenson’s classic 
“Kidnapped” is a prize package of enter- 
tainment never before brought to the 
screen with such authenticity and scenic 
beauty. Wrapped in the glorious purple 
heather of Scotland, “Kidnapped” will 
challenge your emotions and excite your 
appreciation of beauty. 


Walt Disney 2% ie 


“Starring 


plus 2 cartoons 


November 15, 16, 17, 18 


“Babes in Toyland” is a sparkling 
gift-wrapped package of screen entertain- 
ment. From its “once upon a time” open- 
ing to the “and they lived happily ever 
after” ending, the screen is filled with 
sheer movie magic. There are fabulous 
sets, colorful costumes, special effects, 
lilting music, exciting dances and a cast 
of storybook characters. The fantastic 
toymaking machine, the Mother Goose 
Village, the Forest of No Return, and the 
Parade of the Toys are a few of the high- 
lights. 
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Preventive maintenance is an im- 
portant part in keeping all the rides 
and attractions from breaking down. 
This is especially true at the Enchant- 
ed Tiki Room. There was practically 
no down time this summer, and the 
boys were able to get upstairs occa- 
sionally. The sound men like Jim who 
watched the birds (HARMON) izing, 
Dan kept the air valves from (POP- 
PA) off, Terry (WARD) ed off many 
sticky situations and Ed who knew it 
was the same old (STOREY). Terry 
took a bad fall working on one of the 
Tiki Gods in the Patio. We all hope 
he will recover soon. 

Ed was telling me about the time 
he and Dan were working on the show 
one night after closing. Suddenly the 
beaks on the birds started moving. 
This was odd as there was no power 
on. They rushed downstairs to the 
control room but no one was there. 
What had happened? After checking 
around they found a faulty amplifier 
was sending up false signals and 
caused the beaks to move. I really 
think the birds were just hungry. 
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ገ JUST HOPE IT'S NOT TICKLISH.” 


As you know, Great Moments with 
Mr. Lincoln is our latest attraction. 
We should pause and spend a moment 
here. The sound men have been track- 
ing back and forth between the Tiki 
Room and Mr. Lincoln. It isn’t really 
far as the crow flies or rather as the 


Macaw flies. | 
There are six monitors downstairs 


in the control room and Mr. Lincoln 
can be observed from nearly every 
position. George was checking for a 
Short the day I talked to them. The 
major movements of Mr. Lincoln are 
controlled by hydraulic and small 
ones by air. He is kept in a standing 
position between shows. This is called 
the Fail-safe set up. That's why when 
the show starts, he is always sitting. 
You’d be tired too if you stood up be- 
tween shows. At nite he is brought 
down on an elevator and up in the 
morning. There is a warning sign in 
the control room saying “When fire 
bell begins to ring you have 20 sec- 
onds to get out of this room.” Doors 
automatically close and temperature 
drops to 100* below zero. This is an- 
other reason why Mr. Lincoln remains 
standing. He wants to get out of there, 
too. 

Some of you are not aware of the 
Warehouse way out in back near the 
Pony Farm. BILL LOCKE is foreman 
on weekends. All Maintenance mate- 
rial is supplied through here and they 
even do all the souvenir mailing. 
DICK BROWN, BILL DUFFY, 
GREG HUNTER, and RON ROS- 
TEVCO keep material rolling. This 
is a busy operation as all restaurants 
are supplied also. Bill and his wife 
Marie won the D.R.C. door prize 
which included a trip to the New 


York World’s Fair and $250.00. They 


received the red carpet treatment fly- 
ing back on Walt’s plane. Says they 
really had a terrific time. 

Busy times at the plaster shop. 
PAT McCLEASE says they just fin- 
ished making all new bodies for the 
bob-sleds and two new Jungle Cruise 
boats. Also new Peter Pan boats. 
Many of the figures for the World’s 
Fair were made here in the plaster 
shop. Another foreman is HUB, a 
man: of ACTON. 

Some of the men “keeping plas- 
tered” at the shop are ED CEAR- 
FOSS, TOMMY McGRATH, BILL 
JENNINGS, EARL WILLIAMS and, 
BOB JOHNSON. 

Another little heard of machine shop 
is the one “back on the farm.” Fore- 
man ANDY BOHN and his “iron 
workers” ED VAN DE GRIFT, 
LOUIS INCHAUSTI, BUD ROTH 
and BILL who is always BILLING (s) 
them for new material. All new ma- 
chine parts are made here as well as 
repair parts and equipment. They 
maintain the Mark Twain, Columbia, 
Steam Trains and the Monorail. A 
bunch of “steely” eyed fellows back 
there. 

The wheels have rolled all summer 
thanks to JOHNNY HANLON, 
LOUIS LEE, and BILL MOYER, all 
auto mechanics. They repair every- 
thing including the “kitchen sink 
here.” This is a real “Fix it Shop.” 
Johnny said they even fixed a broken 
leg for a guest one day. It happened 
to be an artificial leg and everything 
hinged on that. 

Much construction going on all 
over the Magic Kingdom. Well report 


more in the next issue. 


Twenty-Two 


